MAKING    THE    BEST    OF    IT

" They're takkin' to her, they're takkin' to
her/' Jeames said, gleefully. " I kent they
would come round in time. Ay, even my
mother, 'at was sae mad at first, sits for hours
noo aside her, haudin' her hand. They're
juist inseparable."

The time came when we had Mr. and Mrs,
Geogehan and Eppie to tea.

" It's true enough/' Leeby ran ben to tell
Jess, " 'at Eppie an' the wife's fond o1 ane
another. I wouldna hae believed it o' Eppie
if I hadna seen it, but I assure ye they sat
even at the tea-table haudin' ane another's
hands. I waurant they're doin't this
meenute."

" I wasna born on a Sabbath," retorted Jess.
" Na, na, dinna tell me Eppie's fond o' her.
Tell Eppie to come but to the kitchen when
the tea's ower."

Jess and Eppie had half an hour's conversa-
tion alone, and then our guests left

"It's a richt guid thing/* said Hendry,
" 'at Eppie has ta'en sic a notion o' the wife."